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 CHAPTER I11,—CONCLUDED.,

01)d Miss Morris is dead, and Frank Ben-
field, now in the army, has left England
with his regiment to juin tha brave mgy
doing battle with the Sikhs in lndia. And
how Hester borne this parting from
her sont  Alasl alas' she is much changed.

bad Frank mourned over a blight
which seemed to have fallen on his motler's
lovre for him, for the cause of which he and
the true old friend, now no more, had
sought in vain. Severe in look, and cold
in manner; suspicious at one moment, re-
ntent at the next; captious, or painfully
umble by turns, it was diflicult to recoguise
in Doctor Thornton’s wife the Hester of
other days. Her husband did not, perhaps,
remark these®variations so much as others,
for time seemed to have rather increased
than lessened her devotion to him: but he
even was grieved oceasionally by her
deoubts, bitterly expressed, of his affection;
and when, in his own gentle true hearted
way, he would kiundly soothe her, and di-
rect her thoughts to the fountain which
calms the most turbulent feelings of frail
humanity, she would weep upon his breast,
and tell him that his love was her chief
happiness.

'o poor Frank, on his return from schioal
for the holidays, the change was sad; he
who had been for so long his mother's dar-
ling, to find himself now supplanted in her
affections, as he believed, by his littie sister,
for whom his mother's passionate attach-
ment amounted alimost to idolatry,

Nothing the boy could do appeared 10
please her; aceused harshly of duplicity, of
untruthfilness, where no grounds existed
for the accusations, Lis stepfatlier would
mildly interfere, and point out to Hester
her injustice; then, perlinps, remorseful and
ashamed of ber conduct, she would entreat
her son’s forgiveness; but this, hie had ol
served, was during the earlier phase of the
change.  Gradually her demeanor townrds
him and all, save the favored two, her Lhus-
band nud lier daughiter, became colder and
more impenetrable.  Water could be struek
no longer from tlie rock, and a Lanier
arose, between the mother and son especial
Iy, which eaused him to Le happiest when
freed from the chilling influence of her
presence,

Ten long years had [lester kept her
dread secret, hidden in the deepest recesses
of her heart—this secrot which had turned |
all that had before been sweetest to her in
life to gall. George Asleigh hind kept his
word, and since last they had met and

arted she had neither seen nor heard of
iim.  Liule did she dream that the Lord
Redland, whose acts of benevolence the pa
pers so often related, and of whom the

HE (.,

world spoke so highly, was the one man
who had caused this embittering of Ler ex-

istence,

He, in the mean time, had withdrawn 1o
the country, and devoted himself to the im-
provement of those about him. It was the
first pursuit which in any way rewarded his
efforts; and during the time thus passed in
ameliorating the condition of his tenantry,

| young unmarried officer, lier hinsband  had

| pride to think that, perhaps, in Alice’s de-

“Hy dearest Helen,” wrote General Al
lenby on the merning after the action, “
trust this may reach you before you read
in the newspapers any account of our lust
dieastrous affair. Yes, my beloved wife
and child, but for the care of an all-merci-
ful Providence, 1 might now be lying side
by side with those poor feliows who enter-
ed with me yesterday into that treach
erons pass, to return no more. I owe my
life to a young officer of the name of Ben-
field, who, seeing me unhorsed, disarmed,
and on the poin: of being eut down, struck
my assailant to the ground, and supporting
me on one arm—for I am slightly wound-
ed—fought his way with the other from the
scene of bloodshed. I am now awaiting
my deliverer, and I shall tell him there are
two who will thank him better than I can
for having risked his own young life to
save mine—you, my beloved wife, and you,
my Alice. I shall write again soon: at
present I am not equal to greater exertion;
my wound is but trifling, so have no anxie-
ty on that score.”

Frank Bznfield also wrote to his mother
to tell her of his safety, and as he did =o, a
sigh escaped him at the thought, which
would intrude itself, that she would have
but lightly regretted him had he been
numbered with the fallen. e was inter.
rupted in his occupation by a message from
General Allenby, requesting his attendance
at his tent. When, on his return, he re:
sumed his pen, he added to his letter that
he had had, on the previous day, the good
fortune of saving the general’s life, and
that, overrating this service, which he would
have equally rendered to any fellow crea-
ture in the same danger, the kind old
general had appointed him to Lis staff,
and recommended him for promotion.

His mother's reply to this letter was
more aflectionate than any she lad ever
written to him. She ealled him her gal
lant brave bay, and told him how intense
had been her anxiety on L's account, on
the arrival of the news of the action, until
his letter dispelled her fears. She added
that she was under the greatest obligations
to General Allenby's wife—although she de-
sired he would not mention this—and it
had given her the greatest satisfaction to
hear of the assistance which Frank had
been able to afford him.

Bells were ringing and eannon firing to
announce successes in the East, while mourn-
ers, whose hearts’ best treasures hnd Leen
tuken from them in the struggle for these
very vietaries, listened temifully to sounds
which to them were ns the funeral knell of
the dear ones they had lost for ever. 1le.
roes, both real and unreal, were tflocking
home; mmongst the iormer were daily ex.
pected General Sir William Allenby and
his aide de eamp Major Denfield.

“Mumma, denrest, don't youn long Lo see
.\l:ljlll' Benfieldi” said Alice Allonb}'.

“Don’t you long rather o see your father,
Alicet” returned Lady Helen.

“Oh, of course, my own precious father
is before every one else in the world., 1
thought you wounld have understood that,
mamma; but if there is one person 1 wish
1o km-w, it is -\Iﬂ‘jfﬂ' Beufield —-('lll)’ think
of all we owe linmn."

This, Lady Helen admitted, was very
true, and equally true was it that she was
sincerely grateful; bt she ardently wished,
at the same time, that instead of Leing »

owed his deliveranee to some steady old
Benediez, or 1o a soldier in the ranks, whose
reward would have been very dilferent to
that which the general had given to Frank
Benfield. She was disconcerted by Alice’s
enthusinsm on the sulject of their gratitude
o him. It fretted her, and alarmed her

volion to her father, she micht Jook with
too kindly an eye on the young soldier 1o |
whom she owed so much; her hope was |
that he might not prove to be a person
likely to captivate one so fastidiously reared
as her daughter hiad been; but in this res.
peet Lady Helen was grievously disappoint- |
ed.  She was compelled to admit to Lierself, |
when at length they became acquainted,

he experienced feelings of contentment to |
which he long had been a stranger, |

Colonel Allenby—now a general holding |
a high military appointment in India, which,
when offered to hiim, lie could not refuse, as
it gave bim an opportunity of seeing active

that she had never met with a brighter,
Eandsomer, or more engaging being thun
the man to whom, in her fear of giving
him too great enconragement, she Lad de-
termined to aceord outwardly but a seant

service—had been obliged to leave Lady
Helen, and his sweet danghter Alice, to
proceed eastward. Lady Helen, still proud,
perhaps more so than ever, and in her ma-
tured beauty almost magnificent, saw him
depart with deep nuxicty and sincers tegret;
but there was something of the Spartan in
ber character, which perhaps made his sol-
dier-heart love her all the more: for with
the field of honor spread before him, had
power been given her to solve the future,
even though the path upon which he was
about to enter should lead to death, hers |
would not have been the lips to bid l.iml
stay. Notso the gentle loving Alice of fif- |
teen summers. How tearfully did she nes- |
tle in his breast, and pray that God would
preserve her noble father from every dan- |
ger! He had ealled her hislittle dove, and
as such, when fur sway, he thought upon |
her—his dear and ‘only ehild,

And Alice would sit at home, and long- j
ingly think if she could but obtain one of |
those mysiic fairy glasses, which enable |
their happy possessors to peer through
space, huw she would watch his footsteps!
Ab, Alice, well is it for us all that many
things are hidden from our view. Could
fyur_nonaitivn nature have borne to follow
pim in that long and dreary march beneath
}lml. burning Indian sun—to jook upon him |
in that bloody pass, where lie bleachine
stili the bones of our murdered men—Ilynd |
you seen him unhorsed, surrounded, and
that dark sinewy arm uplified to hew him
down, would not your lieart have sickened,
and your vision failed to distinguish longer,
amidst that fearful scene, tha fatlier yon
loved o0 dearlyl  And yot 4 moment's long-
sr gaze would liave shown him to you,
though faint and bleeding, resoued by a

Al imminent poril to

Ealhm. youth, who,
onward to a place of |

imself, bears him
..fl". |

| when he is speaking to Alice on the other
| —you may carry her off from the bull-room
[Just before the last dance—yet they will

measure of gratitude. |
But, Ludy Helen, you may work as you

will.  You may eall Major Benfield to this
side of the room, on the smallest pretext,

sull full in love, notwithstanding all your
efforts lo prevent it. They know it not
thainselves,

It was only accidentally that they discoy-
ered it at all. When Alice's little Arub,
which was supposed to have finished his |
eduecation at the trainingschool, became |
restive one day and threw lier, then it all |
burst forth, and the drendful part of it was, |
that Sir William Allenby saw nothing in
it that was objectionable,

|

“Heavens, Sir William, how you try me!" |
cried Lady Halen, ending her string of ar- |
guments against such an engagement, by |
asking him, if his life had been saved by a |
common soldier, whether he wounld have |
thought it necessary Lo unite his only ‘
droghter to the man as a mark of grati-
tude; to which her husband smilingly re.
plied, by quoting the marriage of David,
the shepherd-boy, with the king's dangliter,
in acknowledgment of a far lighter debt.

“You know I am grateful, Allenby. God
knows how thankful T was for your deliver-
ance,” she said, her eyes filling with tears;
“but the blood of the Maldons has never
yet mingled with that of a plebeian, and I
eannot be:.. lo think of it,

“How do youn know he is n plebeian, nas
you call it I am sure there is nothing in
Frank Benfield’'s appearance to indieato
this; a finer.looking, more gentlemanly fol-
low I have never seen. And think of our
littla Alices she loves him. Poor ehild, it
is hier first love, and for n question of mere
pride would you wound her young heartt”

"“Ob, Allenby, that wili soon heal, naver

| nlso gone,
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fear,” said Lady Helen, eoldly —“first love

is all a dream—a mere faney.”

“Do you say so, Helen!” asked her hus-
band searchingly.

She colored deeply, over face and neck
and then replied
have proved it.”

- Frank Benfield had a conversation with
Lady Helen, which more than ever harden-
ed her against him, ahd made him leave
London to seek his mother, resolved to
learn something froma her of his parentage.
She bad hitherto evaded all his questions
on the subject, bul now he has an objeet in
view, which, in spite of her coldness, nerves
him to press for the truth. She was living
by the sea-side, whither she had gone for
the benefit of the health of lis sister Mary,
whose declining slate her mother alone was
unable to perceive.

“Mother,” cried Frank, “I beseech you
to tell me who my father was—who you

rmly, “Yes, because I

yourself were previously to your marringa |

with Dr. Thornton? If you retain the
slightest affection for me I entreat you to
do what 1 ask; the happiness of my life
may depend upon your answer."

He waited for a veply, but nono came.
Her face worked convuisively for a mo-
ment, and then grew as calm and stony ss
before,

“Oh, mother, nnswer me!"”

“I will, Frank—listen. From my lips
you shall never learn what you seck to
know—never; and none but mine ean re-
veal it—none.  Nay, listen turther,” (and
there was a passion and almost madness in
the glance with which she regarded him,)
“if again you approach the subject, my
curse, boy, my bitter curse, shall fall on you;
st boware,”

“Mother,” he urged hoarsely, “you do
not know to what misery you, are con-
demning your son. DBemerciful, I implore
you."

“Are you a' the sufferer, think youl
Bear your share, boy. e hiad no merey,”
she concluded wildly, and then, waving her
hand peremptorily, she said, “Go.” Ier
agitation was alarming to witness, and he
would have remained to soothe her, Lut
again she commanded him to be gone, nnd
sadly he obeyed.

In the garden he met his sister, and for
a while lis thoughts were diverted from
his own griefs by the shock he received at
seeing the ravages which a few weeks hiad
made on the young creature bLefore him.

“Oh! Frank, my dear brother, how glad
I am to see youl!” shie excluimed. “llave
you come down to stay with us for some
timel I hope so. 1 have been so wishing
to see you; there is something L want to
ask you”

“No, denr Mary, I can only stay for an
hiour; I must return to town by the next
train: but tell me, dear elild, about yours
self, how you feel! Do you get stronger
herei"

“That is just 34, Frank—just what I want
to spesk to you about. Come, let us sit
down quietly, and then 1 shall be better
able to tell you. You know, my dear bro
ther, how passionately our mother loves me,
I Liave sumetimes motumed over this blind
uffection for one so little worthy of such de
yotion,
Sometimes lately 1 have been almost terri-
fied at hier ontbursts.  One night since we
came here, when she thought I slept—Lbut
I don’t sleep much, dear Frank—1 fult our
mother In-.'uuu-; over me; presently she kiss.
ed me gently, and then murmured; “For
you, my precious, my darling, I must go on
enduring:”  and shortly  aflterwards
named same one—| could not
tinetly who—George, coupled with some
other name, and ealled Lim, almost fiercely,
the ruiner of her peace. 1 have been long-
ing to tell you all this, and also something
olse,

b‘n_‘

ahnnk."llu you nol see that 1 am ll_\iugf
Do not tarn away, or seek to deceive me.
I feel, too surely, that I am soon to lenve
this enrth; and it pains me that my darling
mother should no perceive how nearly my
end is approaching. The blow will fall so
mueh heavierif shieis unprepared Lo receive
it. .“y dear father, I soe, expecls it; bt
even he does not know lhow quickly the
Inst sands are running out. Do you not
think I should tell her! I wish, dear bro-
ther, you could be at hand, to support me
by your presence, to soothe and calm her
into resignation, You must console her,
you know, when Iam gone; and, Frank,
when 1 am taken away, the seales will fall
from her eyes, and she will do you the jus.
tice which it has ofien grieved me, ol! so
deeply, to see withheld. You will come
REAID $00N-—S0M 8 very early day; for, re-
member, I Liave little time to abide here,
and then Ishall 6l Ler. You will come,
will you not, dearest Frank?”

It was almost a relief to Frank Denfield’s
pent up feelings to hold Lis young sister to
his heart and weep, 1t seemed to him, as
he did so, that every lu-lng whom he loved
wns either to be severed from him by n

| ernel fate, or cut off b, death. The mother
| of his earlier days, how changed was she!

Wihiat could be that mysterious something
whieh hiand nrisen between thom?  The old
friend who had tuken that parent’s place
OF Alice he dared think
mora, and Mary, his dearly loved sister
nbout to sink permaturely to the grave.
]Jlang (]ill he li.ulnl lier in his nrins, her ]l:\f’a-
cheek resting on lis shoulder. “1

shall

come, Mary dearest, the day after to-mor-
| row,

Oy my sister!” lie eried piassionate-
ly, after he had snatched a last kiss, “would
that I, uneared for and an ontenst, were to
be taken, and that you, the light of many
hearts, might still be spared to spread sun-
shine around.”

e left her puzzled and amazed at his
last words, “Mamma,” slie suddenly in
quired that evening, “why have you never
told me angthing about Frank's father? |
naver heard you speak to Frank about him

either; he died long years before you mar- |

ried papa.”

1t was a thrust Hester littlo expected from
such a quarter, and she gasped for breath
in her vain efforts to articulate.

“Poor Frank sesmed very unhappy this
eveaing, mother dear,and said things which

gl

Frank, I have thonght it sinful. |

t‘.‘l!.n'll dis- |

Denr Frank” and her voice slightly |

distressed and puzzled me w_?n he was
leaving. What could be meah by ealling
llilmeﬁ an ouleast, and unecared fzri Ohb,
motker, it grieved me to hear lim say sach
things; I trust you were not speaking se-
verely to him Lo day, he is so good.”

“Mary, my own angel, spuare your wretel -
ed mother," eried  Hester, throwing herself
at the feet of her child, “every word you
utter is a Jagger in my heart. Do not you
reproach me. ~ Let all the world aceuse me,
but not you;" and then, with her face hid-
den in the folds of her daughter's dress, the
secrel of so many vears was told—told al-
most ere she knew,it had passed her lips.

“My own darlihg mother, what have you
not sufferedl  Oh, mamma, [ must tell you
now; 1 cannot delay, for I feel—I feel that
it is coming closer even ll-unggl thonght.
Look at my hand; is it not thili and pale?
Look at my face; is it not wanl  Can you
believo health will ever agnin visiv itf I |
told dear Frank to-day, mamma, what I am |
going 1o say Lo you now, instead'of wnitillg. |
and begged him to coms and be beside you
when I broke it. T am not growing beftor;
daily, hourly, my strength decreases. Do
you not understand—do you not see, dear- |
est mother, that I must quickly be at rest |
—that I shall soon fall wnto that blessed
sleep which knows no wakingl When i
am gone—mother! mother! I

Hester's eyes grew distended, and the
band which clasped her ehild’s pale fingers
grasped them more tightly for an instant,
as, with a shiriek, she fell backwards on the
floor in strong convulsions.

CHAVTER 1V.

Frank Benfield stood beside a couch, on
which lay extended the figure of his sister,
on the evening succeeding the day last
mentioned.  He had bLeen suddenly recall
[ ed in consequence of the dangerous illness

[ of his mother, whose eries, in the height of
| delirium, from an adjoining reom, pierced

his heart, though they failed 1o bring any
[ expression into the face of the marble form
[ on which he gnzed; for Mary was past all
earthly emotion—she was dead.

Days passed, and still Hester raved on,
watched and cared for by the husband she
had loved so dearly, and the son she liad+
so wronged. At fength a change came,
which they hoped might be for the better
—first & glimmering of reason, then a grad-
usl recognition of those about ber; but the
mental shock, joined to great bodily pros-
tration, on learning that her danghter was
dead, which they had tried in vain, by every
gentle fiction, to keep from her knowledge,
was too great for the little strength remain
ing; and though hLer mind continned cloar,
it boewme evident to them that her days
were numbered,

It was during one of these Iatter days,
that, ealling Doetor Thornton and lier son to
her side, she with mueh pain and difliculty
revealed to thetn likewise the seeret which
had burned in her lhieart so long, and re-
counted to Frank all tha incidents with
which the reader is alrendy acquainted.

“Ldonot know, my son, whether your
father sl lives,

1 may be going down to

| and if so, then the reparation 1 ardently |
| wish to muke von will be all too late. Give
| me my desk.  See," she said, taking asmall
volume of Milton from it, “this is the only
thing 1 have to give vou to ail your searcl
—the wiiting on the My leaf is e
Lought tha book shortly after we were mar-
{ ried, 1o the town in which fora few weeks
he resided with mes” and Frank read
the page to which she ]hllllfl'-L *aeorge
.\!,II'['I]I ‘\‘fl'i_*]:l." 10th Ilt'l‘.. 18-"

“It was thirteen vears, in September last,
since I saw or heard of Lim. This also,
Frank, I wisli to give vou; take it to Lady
Helen ,\‘iit'll.]l\'. and tell her !ht"l_\i‘!'_’ Islirasa
ing of the woman shis once sueeored is hers,”
and she placed 10 his hand the eard which
Eady Helen Maldon Liad given her so many
Vears Licfora,

“IT I could but write a faw wards,” she
said, striving to raise horsell in bed: “if he
15 found, they would satisfy him, if le a
all doulited.  Husband, dearest, help me;”
and while Doctor Thornton supported lier
in his arms, with a trembling hand she
traced the following wordss

liis.

YGrorce Asteren: I am on my death
bed—a few nnd the hand which
writes these lines will be motionless for
evermore. If yon still live, they will be
given to you by our son. Do not star;
what 1 say is true, although, when Inst we
met, fearful that a desire to right him might
welgh more with you than the wish you
u\|ou_--:-w’ o repar the mjury dong Lo nw,
I was tempted to co
closed is the

|| MATS,

il biis existence, Ko-
birth.  Tha
Inst request of his mothier is that you will

certiliente of s

| do him the justice which she has so wick
edly withheld. That Gaod may pardon me,
and forgive you, is the earnest praver of
“Ilgsren”
oy peace was 1 le with nll, and in the
gombra twilight, with the gentle loving
heart of old restorad to her, 1ester
“Hark! did you not hear a
It is my Mary's,

15 going (o bear e ll[-\lu--]-

Wils
passing awny.
voiee calling el

lor now; she

1 se6

Drearest hosband, I may not
stiy-—Kiss me, and let me depart.
my dear dutiful son,
l.'1rli|l you anes more,”

on her bosom,
1‘!.\I-Ii.

forgive we; let me
! and in that close em-
Lrace Lot last .-igh was breathed.

Not many wecks after the events we
have narented, Frank Benfield prosanted
’lill'l.-u'if:.l “-"hvl:l[ ;\“t'll]l_\"n 1o g‘.\ﬂ his
mother's message to Liady Helen, and en
treat Lier to put off his dismissal until he
had had time to make inquiry respecting
his father, The only clue he possessel wis
so slight, thst how to follow it had been a
matter of anxions thonght. e Liad deter
mined o consult his kind friend the goner
al; and as hie drove 1o the house the thonglit
struck Lim that Maldon, which was one of
bis father's numes, had also been Lady
Helen's—ilint it was st any ralo a strange
coincidence, if it should lead to nothing—
and Maldon was notl a very common name,

Lady Helen recoived him eoldly « nough,
iwhnr glanee softenad when she no-
' is dress of deap mourning, and learnt

from him that he ind bLeen absent sttend-
ing the deathbeds of his mother and sister.

“My motlier, Lady Helen, desired me to
give yon this, and 1o tell you"—Lady Hel-
en was looking with a puzzled air ‘al the
eard he had banded to her—“and to tell
you that the dying blessing of the woman
to whom you yourself gave that eard, and
whom you once succored, was yours, [ see
you have no recollection of the occurrence
to which she alluded. When You were
Lady Helen Maldon, do you remember, on
a journey from London, nbout five-and-twen-
ty years ago, observing in the porch of a
wayside inn a young girl?”

“I do, Ido—I remember all now. 1 ns-
sisted her with a trifling sum, which she
unwillingly accepted ns a loan, and to sat-
isfy her T gave ber this card with my ad-
dress, I see, I see; she paid back the
money a few months afterwards, when she
found her husband, It was he she was go-
ing in search ofl"

“My mother did not find him, Lady
Helen. You were not the only good Sa-
maritan Providenca east in her fonely Wy,
An elderly lady, whom she met in the mail,
took her bome, and assisted her in ler
search for Ler husband—my father—wlich
proving fruitless, after seven yenrs <he be
came the wife of Doctor Thornton, believ-
ing her first husband to be dead.  Thirteen
vears ago they found themselves twce to
face, and—do not think harshly of her—
my little sister was dearer to Ler than ife.
Concenling my birth from him, she entered
with him into a solemn compact to preserve
secresy on the subject of their marringe. It
wis o voluniary proposal on his part, Lo re-
puir in a degree the wrong he had done
her; for, Lady Ilelen, entangled in an at

tachment formed previously to meeting my |

"

mother, he had intentionally deserted her.

“A sad story, Major Benfield., T'oor girl,
I remember her well—she wis very bLeauti
ful; and your father, is he since dead?™

“That I do not know. Benfield was my
mother’s name—this is his, the only clue I
have to him"—and drawing the copy of
Milton from lis pocket, he opened and pre-
sented it to Lady Helen,

He was about to procead with what he
had to say, when, looking up, he was shock
ed to see her fuce deadly pale. She streich-
cd her hand out feebly for a bottde of es-
sence that stood on a table near, and clos-
ing her eyes motioned him to be silent.

When presently eolor returned to ler
cheek, aud she was able to command her
sell sufficiently, she sat up, and in a low
clear voice addressed him thus:

“If your statement is true, vou are the

son of my first eousin, Lord Redland, and |

your proper appellation is Viscount Mal-
illJlI..‘.

*Oh! madam, my futher is then alive—
vou ean direct me to him," eried her listen-
er jovfully.

*Yes, ho is living down in —— shire, on
one of his properties.”  She closel her eyes
again, and then Frank saw the white lids
quiver, and tears struggle from beneath the
long lushes.

“1 seo it all now,” she x!lllrllnlnn]—-"I\n.lr

the grave to find he has ]nrw:r-lu.!. me there; l “"l""__:'-'—!'-!'-lhk." she said ||:|nt1l}', ns if lo

.-]‘l':lk before ”I" n|'|] ln"hll' ;__:u'\tnh] IIIL' mMns
tery over her gentler feelines, “when you
haveseen and told him all, add that Lis

| |-‘-t|‘:.||_ anee ][--:-'!l .\Il”--fl. fd;;i\'r* IJ;.I!I.

and for his return,
Young man, I was the woman whom vour

Fathor loved—I hiava been the cause of ali

Nrays i ZIvendss 1n

his aud your poor mother’s unhappiness,
Stav—1 will tell you.  In an angry haugh-
ty moment, when he had told meof his
!-'-w. I sent him from my side, little dream
ih:‘_' to what his IHE-1 ,
would Tead himg all !I:.‘Il[l to my

viston now. Go, and God spes

il 1=

unable 1o control longer the emotions which
this rush of memory cansel hier, Lady Hel
en, with Kindly pressure, grasped his hand,
] —how mueh bewillered, m iy

i.J-r'-".llIle

ui stoom] out from  all
others—Alee mi vot be his: and this
1]

retlection was upparmost in his mind, while

Lie travelled, ns (u ckly assteam could take |

him, to the

e

part of the conntry where Lord
I led his hermit life.

It is neodless to deseribe wh it }-.hn».] o
tween the futher and son, Al substantin-
ted amd provel o their mutnal E.-.j-i-_-“.m._
they returned together 1o London, aud a

]y ful meeting and ree

AL Sir \\'u'.;u:-;l A

of course, plenty to say when

meiliation took place
The world had,
Lol Red.
ndd antrodueed his son, and no little sean
dal tell vpon poor Hester,  DBut she
bevond the ranze of eddumny then; nnd as
for the ol Doct o, e was not of the world,
nor dued he Hea in L so
hiee did pot reach him.

munek how this iy

enby’s,

Wiia

the tonoues of ma

It wns curious to
world, whose tongoe
el and fought for
thie Favor of the young Viscount, and the
vexation the announcament of

engageiment Lo _\'n.'n.

witgr red so busily, strie

wlieh lLiis
and xul-«.--i-t--n: (RETE

fuiled,

howaver, to disturl the I ippiness of any of

riggre, caussd to all its votaries, It

the partivs meerned; and ot length the
great world foand some  freshier subject to |
aeenpy it, and left var friends alone

Lord Redland did not long survive Tes
ter: hie Lived

dron born, and then, amidst the tears and

to sea Lwo of his gl;\n.l.'i.-f-

regrets of Lis fomi v and friends, joined her,

we may hope, in that better land for which
he hadl many years {
I'liere nre few peopla so happily mated

as IFrank and Alice,

}.:-' Hresd 1o

an l Tepiring.

and itis one of thienr

rreatest visit and eheer

up practice, resides near the spot whers lis

denr ones lie buried, waiting to ba ealled

hence.
Sie Willinm nnd Lady

ol One 1

a fault

grandmamma, in her lectnres to Alica's lit

son-in-law, and if there is

tle daughters, particularly eondemus, it is

that of pride
AR e
Lorengo
nvarici
world

on the outaide to raisae potatoes.

lg—grrent s my vown— |

1 vou"—and |

the
;_ru\--.l old Duetor, whao, |J.i|'ll'.;: J-'!lq given

Allenby are quite
mnd now on the sulyect of their

whieh

Iow once said of a grasping
wrs furer, that if e had the whole
enclosed in a single field, he would
not be coutent without a pateh of ground | nese coolie, a+ every one who has lived on
| the Cuban plantations knows, reaches his

The Coolie Trade,

A Iate arrival from Cuba brings informa-
tion that of 1,322 coolies, eomprising four
cnrgoes, designed for that island, four hup.
dred and fifty, or more than ene-third of
the whule number, “spoiled” ou the passage;
and that the total number arrived on the
island since April, 1855, is 10,5634; Jied on
the voyage 1,780. Of all the nefarious
trades in which man ever engaged (says
the New York Journal of Commerce) the
coolie trade is nmong the most horribly re-
volting.

In extenuation of the guilt ineurred it is
alleged that the puities concerned lave a
contract with the coolies; but in effect the
deluded vietim is a slave, and not the faint.
est dawn of hope illumines his dark hori-
zon, Numerous important and incontro-
vertible facts liave been brought tosthe at-
tention of our Government by means of
the “message from the President of the Uni-
ted States communieating information in
regard to the slave and eoolie trade,” pre-
sented to the House of Representatives one
Year ago.

Mr. Parker, U. S, Minister to Clina,
wrote to Mr, Murey on the 12th of Februa-
ry. 1856, that the following shipments of
coolies hiad been made during the yenr
1855 from Swatow, an illegal port even for
legal trade:

Ships, Tonnage. Coolies,
Amenicon.......... .5 6,502 3050
BRIl c s s i } 3 840 1,938
0 N T ] DM S50

F Poruvinn .. coian b . 3 1.860 1,150
[ U i O 12 12,773 6,358
|

Mr. Parker also stated, from official in-
| formation, that the number of males im-
ported as coolies from Caleutta and Mad-
| ras, from 1845 to 1852, into British Gui
ana and Trinidad, was 1,700: and le sug
gested “the necessity of specifis instructions
emanating from the Navy Department to
our men-of war on the China station, au-
thorizing them to resort to illegal ports,
and to examine such vessels as do, and ns-
certain that they do not, offend against law,
and to make them accountable if they do.
{January, 1850, Mr. C. D. Mugford, at
| Hong Kong, notified Mr. Parker that he
| was agent for one of the most respectable
firms in the United States who had made
a contract with the Diraziiian Government
for sending to Rio de Janeiro some 2,000
Chinese, and that part of them had been
shipped. but the firm were ready to abide
by the decision of the Governments of the
United States or China as regards the le-
gality of the trade. Subsequently, Mr.
Parker addresed a public notification, eall-
ing on citizens of the United States to de-
sist from this irregular and immoral iraffie.

The evidence constantly accumulating to
show the horrible character of this trade
calls still more loudly for its speedy sup-
pression. The London Times recently pub.
lished a deeply interesting communiestion
on this suliject from which we extract the
fulluwiug:

“The testimony of Sir John Bowring to
the lamentable condition of the Chinese
emigrant eannot but recall to most of our
readers” minds the diselosures made a few
weeks ago at the Thames Poliee Court in
with respect to the condition of
the Coolies on buard the ship Duke of
Portlund, on hier vovage from Houg Kong
o Havana,

London

“It will be remembered that on the ocea-
sion referred to the master of the
| made the eonfession that one hundred and
| thirty-two of the emigrants, all of whom
{ bad been taken on board, he said, in good
health, had died between Hong Kong and
e many ne two
| hundied invalids at one time," and *many
| more had died after they bhad landed in
] Cuba' His i-v_: book contained {I.ul'\‘, anil
| more than daily, entries of death.

| Havana. had thad ns

| magistrate said “he hind Lanrd of the horrors
of the middle passnge when the adious slave
travde was in exi=tence, but he never heard

{ ol nnything like this”  The coonssl said,

| It is most horrible.  Chinamen are brought

from China to work on plantations, and

this is the result.

{graced Ly such n taflie”  The eaptain con-
fessed ‘1t is o dresdful teaffie, and quite
time 1t was put an end to,

“Yet this was but an accidentnl disclo-
sure of n svstem which was only easually
brought to lightin this instance by the
magistrate’s inspection of the log-book in n
suil of wages,

L 1 have mysell. when in Havana, lieard
and
with this tratfic which are perfectly appal
Ill SOIM8 msiances

| Acconnls “'i'.ll!‘!‘-u:ll BCONes ('l»I:Tl"L'h."I
g,
nge lins been us high as two hundred of the
one for wvery thiree hundred of the other
In March, 1853, the British ship Gertrude
arrved at Havana with « eargo of 108 Chi-
namen, and in a note appendad 1o the re-
tirn we read, “of the Gertrude's 152 died.”

“Such are the horrars of thi= second slave

When

ad to ',';\‘.l;_' atl thie condlusion uf the v 3

trade during the passage, lie ar.

rives at his destinationgin the majority of

iistances, the coolie finds that Lis misery
! has but commencad,
of conswlernie troatment, nnd ¢ mseguently
of comparative comfort; but these are un

Liappily rare.  On arriving at Havana, afler

passing the quarantine, the coolie, if Le sur-

| ViVe,

who places him upon his plantation side by

1 1 - 1
sidde with his slaves,

elght vears; his lnbor as bhard as his master
‘ He receives a small
paywnent monthly, whieh makes his condi-
| tion by n few dolines preferable to that of |
Hao is r'\inr.w-l to the same toil, |
wilched by the snme overseer, with whip
in hand and swornd st the side, as the slave.
“(M the viher L url]_ liis position 1% Wurse
than that of his slave companion, inasmuch

thinks Lie can sustain.

the slave.

end on an avernge aflter a r
er term of labor. Agnin, the China
does not bear the tropieal heat wi
ease with which the negro endures it.”

Remedies for the Tnerease of Crime.

The increase of crime in the country ab
Inrge has becorre a matter of universal no-
toriety, and the failure to punisl criminals.
has rendered 4he laws on the subject nimost
obsolete.  Indeed, the only result which in
many cases follows a wurder is a grave-
waste of eight or ten days of time by court,
Iawyers, juries, and wilnesses, and a bill of'
costs o the Commonwealth, :

A religions paper now before us makes
an effort to explain the eause of the increase
of erime and o suggest remedies. The'
cnuse, it alleges, is found in part in the fact
that more attention is given to the mere in-
tellectual than tothe moral culture of youtls;;
that in times of great civil eonvulsion, when
anarchy and violence prevail, as in the first
French revolution, it is the learned, and not
the ignorant, who lead the way to destrue-
tion. No severity of law, says the writer,
uo strictness in the enforcement of penalties.
will secure public justice amongst & corrupt
community, or serve ns a substitute for an
honest heart in the people.  You may muk
tiply jails and penitentinries, yet, in spite of
all these, erimes will multiply so long as
the Lieart of the people is left in all its cor-
ruption to work as the great fountain of
crime. The eonclusion to which the wri-
ter comes is that Caristianity has a power
exceeding all otliers in counteracting hu:
mnan wickedness, and is adequate to all the
present necessities of nations sinking under
the weight of their own corruption aad
Crimaes,

Thisall seems very well, but we may
suggest that the power to work out reform.
must not be that sublimated sort of Christi-
anity whieh elaimsa wisdom and refinemens
Leyond the precepts of the great founder,
amd which has too mueh tenderness of con-
science to bang a murderer when his erime
is made manifest.  In short, there must be,
in addition to the mofl enlture admitted
to be necessary in diminishing crime, that
stern idea of justice which renders the cer-
tainty of punishment a terror to evil doers.

———— e

Tue Stamese Gier 10 THE AMERICAN
Govensmext.—The Union gives the fol-
lowing deseription of the presents from the-
two Kings of Siam: “We were this morn-
ing permitted to inspect, at the Department
of State, a curious collection of presents just.
received from Bankok, in Siam, from the:
4wo Kings who reign over that country.
Among these interesting specimens of the
bnudiwork of the intelligent Siamese, we
cspecially noticed a wolid gold snuff box,.
(weighing upward of five ounces,) quaintly
ornamented i colored enamels, a long pipey
with a tiny bow! richly ornamented wﬁ?
enamelled  gold; for smoking opium; n
pair of large shiears (made somewhat like
those in general use in this country for
shearing sheep) for trimming the beard; a
sword, of exquisite temper, with a seabbard
made from a single piece of lancewood b
some process of mortising that few Ameri-
ean workmen could equal; a musical instru-
ment resembling a flageolet; two ‘tam-tams,”
or drums, each made from » single piece of
wood, about two feet in length and ten inchi-

.
Vossel |

The |

The English flag is dis. |

the proportion l'f.

I hinve seen examples

m Lransferred 1o the ill,_:h-'-: hudder,

His 1erm of service is

es in dinmeter, with stnps of cane instead

{ of cords, and giving a clear distant note

{ when beaten; spears, fishing tackle,” &eo.
e —

: Passwore Winnianson ws. Jupex
Kaxe—~The suit for damnges brought
agninst Judge John K. Kune by Passmore
Williamson for false imprisonment, before
the Court of Common DPleas of WAre
county, was some time since argued on de-
| murrar. To the declaration elaiming dama-
' ges Judge Kune put ia five special pleas,
setting forth his office, the proceedings
| whicli had occurred; nnd justifying Lis en-
| tire conduet.  The pisintiff replied de inju-
ria Lo these pleas that the defendant had
committed the aets of his own will and
without came. The Judge's counsel de-
murred specially to the replication on three
| pleas and joined issue in two of thew. The
argument on demurrer was herd in Decem-
ber.  On Saturday lust Judge Hauines, of
Delaware county, gave notice that he daci-
ded agai

i
i

eation stands, and the case will go to triak
on the general issue, and will be tried some
time during the present month upon ils
merits,

= (-

Cuesmisiey ANp tue Dainy.—A  scien-
tific agricalturisi near Brussels, in Europe,
hins Lieen making n series of experiiments,
witl the most satisfaetory results, in restor-
' ing raneid butle- to it criginal sweelhess
[ and freshness of taste. The operation is

petfectly simple and practieable. - The but-
ter 15 beaten in a sufficient qnantity of
water, into whieh had been mixed chloride
of lime, at the rate of abowt twenty five or
thirty drops to every two pounds of butter.

After Lringing sl the butter into contact

with the water it is allowed to stand for an

hour; then the solution is poured off, and
| the butter washed thoroughly in clean
water. ®The small quantity of chloride
nsed is declared to be abundantly sufficient
for all purposes,
- B e

Tue Sovxo Degs.—It is announced that
the abolition of the Danish Sound dues
may be regarded as a fact nceomplished, It
is understood that the eapitalization of them
proposed by Denmark has been accepted
by the Enropean Governments interested,
and that o treaty lins been signed with the
United States, by the terma of whichy im
consideration of the pavment of an ineon-
sicurable amount of money, (#303,000,) this
annoyance to our commeres isto be forever

lti"u'(-l’lll'.lh.'rl.
O .

Lient. Maury has published an nrticle

a8 Liis master's interest in him terminates ing the result of an experiment which he
after eight years. ln proportion as the term | mada by planting San-Flowers near his
of service approaches its expiration the mo- | residence for the purpose of preventing fre-

tive for retaining the coolie in life decronses, |
e slave's life is usually worked out, as the |
Cuaban planters have themselves confessed

The Chi

to me, in ten years of full work.

nent stiacks of clills and fevers to whicly
ﬂ;e loeality was subject, particnlarly during
the summer.  His first expariment was en-
tirely successful, but to insure and establish
confidence, be designs continuing his ex-
periments, and thus making a further tost..

inst Judge Kane: so that the fep“- &,




